34       THE WELL OF SAINT CLARE
that I have become a Saint in the train of the Galilean, albeit no offspring of the first mother some name Eve and others Pyrrha, and whom it is very meet to reverence under either title ? Nay! for that matter^ neither is St. Michael woman-born. I know him, and at times we have talks together5 he and I. He tells me of the days when he was an ox-herd on Mount Gar-ganus . . ."
But here Fra Mino interrupted the Satyr :
" I cannot suffer you to say St. Michael was an ox-herd, because he guarded the cattle of a man whose name was Garganus, the same as the Mountain. But there, I would fain learn, old man, how you were made a Saint."
cc Listen/' replied the goat-foot, " and your curiosity shall be satisfied.
" When men coming from the East proclaimed in the fair vale of Arno how that the Galilean had dethroned Jupiter, they hewed down the oaks whereon the country folk were used to hang up little goddesses of clay and votive tablets ; they planted crosses over against the holy fountains, and forbade the shepherds any more to carry to the grottos of the Nymphs offerings of wine and milk and cakes. Naturally enough this angered all the tribe of Fauns and Pans and Sylvan Genii, and in their wrath these attacked